W ASHINGTON GOSSIP,

THOUGH MANY BIG BUGS ARE OUY
OF TOWN THERE'S PLENTY OF IT.
The New Naby at the Chiness Legation,

The National Capitol Undergoing T
Aunnunl Mouse Cleaning and Repaire—A
Story About Ex-Speaker Carlisle.
[Bpecial Correspondence |
Wasmvaron, Aug 0. —Even in mid
enmmer, when the national eapital is
one of the dullest of places, gossip goes
on.  As & nation of gossipers it is prob.

| Bortares me like & condemned spirie

| A WORLDLING'S DEATH

| b went to mee s worldling dis. As | went
tuto the hall | saw ite floor was tesse | lited,
and s wall was a ploture gallery | found

his death chnmber asdorned with tapestey ‘

until it seermed as if the clouds of the st
ting sun hivd settled I the room  The
man had given forty years to the world -
his wit, hiis time, his genius, his talent his
soul.  Did the world come in to stand by
his deathibod, and eleariog off the vinls of
bitter medicine, put down Aoy compenss
tlon? Oh, no! The world loes not like
sick and dying people, und leaves them in
the lurch It ruined this man and then
left him  He had o magnifleent Taners

CAPITAL CITY

COURIER,

o my brain so bung, deawn and quartesed  bring in the verdict against you of gullt;

ullty! Prepare to die or belleve In tha
lood.  Stretch yourself out for the sacit
fice or accept the Saviour's saceifice Do
oot ling aAwny your one chanea
HEAVEN WANTY YOU
It seems to me as if &ll heaven were try
Ing to bid fn your soul  The first bid it
makes is the tears of Christ at the tomb of
Lazarus, but that s not a high enough
price.  The next bid heaven makes s the

sweat of Gethisemane, but it is too cheap + |

price.  The next Lid heaven makes seems
to be the whipped back of Pilate's hall, but
tis not & high enongh price. Can it be pos
sible that heaven cannot buy you o’
Heaven tries once more. [t savs: 1 bid
| this time for that man's soul the tortures

able we beat all the other nations of the All the ministers wore scarfs, and thers | of Christ's mnrtyrdom, the blood on bis
earth, unless it s the English, and thejr | WOre forty three carriages (0 4 mow. bot | temple, the blood on his cheek, the Sl
gossip is confined to n single city, while the depurted man appreciated not *he ol | on his chio, the Yiood on his hand, the

here gossip in universal and anconfined
You ought to come down and tuke »
look at the American eapital enjoying
ita summer siesta  Its quiet and loneli
ness are almost picturesque.  Pennsyl
wania avenue, the great thoronghfure,
which in winter teems with life and ac
tivity, with figures of national interest,
men and women known the world over,
s now like the muin street of & country
town. The wstreot cars still ran, but
they are pretty luzy about it, and s great
majority of their pussengors nre colored
people.  In the northwest section of the
eity, where most of the people of prong
pence in sovinl or ofeinl lite live, two
houses out of three have the blinds con
stantly deawn and the milkman uever
ringe the bell at the basement door

It is i this section of the city that the

e les

I want to persuads my sudience that
this world s w poor ipvestment, that i
diww not puy ninety per oent. of satisfn
L tion, nor elghty per cent, nor twenty jer
cent, nor two per cent, nor ope, that it
gives no solnco whon a dead babe les o0
your lap; that It gives no peace when col
solenew vings (s nlarm, that it gives no ey
planation in the day of dire troubile, a0
Al the time of your decense it takes hald o
the pillow case and shinkes out the feat hors
anid then jolts down in the place thereat
sighn nnd gronos and exeerantions, aond the
mnkes you put your hewd on L

Oh, yo who have teled this world, s (¢ s
mitisfuctory portion? Would yon wdvise
your friends to muke the iInvestiment? No

Yo have wsold ynum-ﬁ'm for nmught
Your consoienee went. Your hope went
Your Hible went.  Your heaven went
Your God went,  When a sheriff uoder w
writ from the courts sells a man ont the

getaway people live, and they are gone oMcer generally lenves a fow chinirs and a
—=to Europe, to the monntains, to the bed and a few cups sl knives, but in
senshore, to the country.  With a few this awful vendne in which you have been
axceptions, only the servants and the emgnged  the nuctioneer’s mallet hns come

'Y
m 2 eyes you ever saw,

wolored people remain. [ this part of
the city the sidostreets and tho allevs
between them teem with a black popula |
tion. The negroes donot go away for the
summer. The balmy climate of Wash
n=of the Washington of 1891, for |
i4is not always so balm y—is good enough |
for them. They il the streots, they
monopolize the horse cars, they have the
parks to themselves In consequence,
who comes to Washington
and takes a ride through the aristooratic
8, as all strangers do, is amnzed
to discover that even in the bon ton resi-
dent district the colored folk outnumber
the whites five to one,

All but one of the foreign legations,
and there are abont a score of them in
Washington, are closed for the summer
The representatives of forelgn countries,
whatever may be their custom at home,
very soon acquire the fashionable Amer-
fcan habit of going away for the sum-
mer. The only legation honse now open
s that ocoupied by the Chinese, and
family reasons, ns well as native disineli-
aation to give up a comfortable home
and go away to spend one's mouey in the
pursuit of doubtful pleasures, have kept
the Chineso at their posts. The new
Chinese baby is now mbont six weeks
old, and for more than ten days bas been
taking an airing every afternoon in Du-
pont circle. It is a pretty little girl,

round fuce and the queerest
t tpkes
im outing in a us baby carringe
of Amerfoan make, though I am told a

nese carrvinge, worth more thun
mn‘tid dollars, is on the way

The coach now in use was bought at a
store down town, and when it was de-
livered at the legation, two or three
woeks ago, all the attaches fell in love
with it and vied with each other for the
honor of wheeling it about, empty. Now
they are even more foud of tuking the
fafant prodigy out iu the circle, and it
is not uncommon to see four or five big,
fas fellows, with their robes of blue and
their odd sha cups, wheeling about
that one little baby, as proud of it as a
hen with a brood of new peepies. Ocen
sonally during the past fow days the
mother of the child, the minister's wife,

been out with the carriage, and for

#co she fa just as fond of her
ﬁﬁt of it and just wa de
w he women and girls and
children of the neighborhood rush up to
the couch and go into raptures over its
occupant, as any American mother could
be. I fancy that human nature is pretty
much the same the world over.

The of the Chinese baby in
the is the sigual for the scamper-
ing in that direction of about all the
maidens and children, white and black,
within & half dozen blocks. The word
pussd] along, *“The Chinese baby is out,”
depo all the houses and streets in
the nlighborhood. The mimster's wife
uu.il?t every one who smiles at her
baby, W

little chach is always surrounded by o

o ng and cackling crowd
The. wife, being o high born
'::g_. aever withont a servant

ber, the servaut nlwayas sticks
uese to her mistress' side, and usually
has hold of her hand. [t is the servant's

of

duty to help the mistress walk and suve
her from falling down. The mother,
poor thing, has no feet, nothing but
stumps, on which she hobbles about most
The maid, not being of the
y, has a pretty good pair of
feet under her, though many an Ameri
can woman would like to be able to wear
a8 small & shoe as she wears.

“What a pity,” said | one day to Mr.
Ho, the translator of the legation, as we
sat in the circle watching the infaut in
her all com‘::rinu pernmbulations, *'that
this ty 31::!:-! wup to have
_uun and deformed in that

I

“It seems 80 to you," re the big
translator, with a took in his
eyes, "‘but you must remember that she
bas one sdvantage—she will not be com-
ﬁ::ﬂto grow up with her body de

by the use of & corset.”

I went up to the Capitol the other day
to see what the great ng looks like
in its suinmer suit. The exterior is ms
gudndlohloam. the interior

process of
house ;

it no

in this Yankee ghm

or enjoys lm?m from. The

SUpreme cours room & carpen-

:‘uhop The senate had wm:u.:::

no desks, no carpet u .

and a Mdtlummun
torn

good
‘h:ta-d representatives was in &

down upon body, mind and soul—going!
gone!l  “Ye have sold  yourselves  for
baught. "
ONCE LONT IT I8 GONE FORKVENR

How could you dowsor Did you think
that your soul was & mere trinket which
form few pennies you could buy in s toy
shop? DMd you think that your soul, if
once lost, might be found wguio if you
went out with torches amd lanterns?  Did
yon think thut your soul was shore lived,
and that, panting, you would soon le
down for extivetion? Or had you no fdea
what your soul was worth?  Did you
ever put your forefingers on its eternnl
pulses? Huve you not felt the quiver of its
peerioss wing? Have you not known that
after leaving the body, the flrst step of
your soul renches to the stars, and the next
atep to the furthest outposts of God's uni
verse, and that it will not die until the day
when the everlwting Jehovah expires?
Ob, my brother, what possessed you thut
you should part with your soul so cheap?
“Yo have sold yourselves for naught "
But 1 have some good news to tell you, |
want to eugage inn ltigation for the recov
ery of that soul of yours. | want to show
that you have been cheated out of it |
want to prove, as | will, that yon were
crngy on that subject, and that the world,
under such circumstances, hnd no right wo
take the title deed from you; and If yon
will join me I shall et u decrse trom the
High Chancery Court of Heaven reinstat
ing you in the possession of your soul
"OL," you way, “I am afenid of lnwsuits;
they nre so expensive, and 1 eannot pay
the cost.” Then have you forgotten the
st hinlf of my text? “Ye have sold your
selves for naught; and ye shall be redeensd
without money."

but it cannot do anything in this matter
of the soul, You cannot buy your way
through  Dollnrs and  pounds sterling
mean oothing at the gate of mercy. If
you could buy your salvation, heaven
would be a great speculation, an exten
sion of Wall street. Bud wmen would go
up and buy cut the place, and leave us to
shift for ourselves.  But us money s not n
lawful woder, what Is? | will answer,
Blood! Whose! Are we o go tlmnmh|
the slaughter? Ob, no, it wants richer
blood than oprs. It wants n King's blowl

It must be poured from royal arteries. It
wust be a sinless torrent  But where s
the king?

mAany occupunts, yet noue seem to be com
ing down to the rescue.  But after awhile
the clock of night In Bethlehem wtrikes
19, aud the silver pendulum of & wtar
swings across the sky, and | see the King
of Heaven rising up, and he descends and
steps down from star to star, and from
cloud to cloud, lower and lower, until he
touches the sheep covered hills, und then
on to another hill, this last skull shaped,
and there, ot the sharp stroke of perseon
tion, a rill incarundine trickles down, and
we who could wot be redecined by mouney
u"emndumul by precious and iniperial

NU RELIGION OF BRAINS

We have in this day professed Christinns
who are so rarefled and etherealized that
they do not wantareligion of blood. What
do you want? You seem to want a reli

on of brains, The Bible says, “lu the
lood is the life.” No atonement without
blood. Ought not the apostie to know®
What did he say? “Ye are redecmed oot
with corruptible thiugs, such s silver sud
Id, but by the precious blood of Christ.”
ou put your lancet Into the arm of our
bholy religion and withdraw the blood, and
you leave it u mere corpse, it only for the
grave  Why did God command the priests
of old to strike the knoife into the kid, nud
the goat, and the pigeon, and the bullock,
and the lamb! It was so that when the
blood rushed out from thess animals on
the floor of the ancient tabernacle the peo-

Money 18 godd for a great many things, |

[ see A great many thrones and a great |

| blood on hisside, the blood on bis knee the
[ bloosd on his fost—the Blood in Irops, the
| blood Tn rills, the blood fo pools congulbate |
beucath the cross, the blood that wet the
| tips of the soldiers' spears, the bloml that
plashed warm in the fuees of Lis eneniies
Glory to God, that bid wins it! The
highest price that was ever pald for any
thing was pakd for your soul Nothiog
coulll buy it but blood! The sstrange)
roperty is bonght baek., Take it. Yoo
ive sold yourselves for vaught; and ye

ntoning hlood, elennsing blood, life giving
blowd, sauetifylog blood, glorifying blowl
of Jesust Way not hurst into tears at the
thought that for thee he sheod it—{or thes
the hard hearted, for thee the lost?

UNo," says some oney L will have noth
Ing to do with it except that, like the ene
mies of Chreist, I put both my hands fnto
that earnage nod scoop up both palms full,
and throw it on my hemd wml ery, ‘His
blood be on us andon our children!” " Can
you dosuch ushocking thing ns that? Just
rub your handkerchief across your brow
and look at bt 1t is the bloml of the Son
of God whom you have despised and delven
back all these years.  Ob, do not do that

and honestly, avd tell Christ you are sorry
You cannot afford to so roughly trent him
upon whom everything depemnds

HEWANE!  BEWARE!

Ldo not know how you will get away
from this subject.  You see that you are
sold ont, sl thint Christ wants to buy you
back. There are three persons who come
after you toduy—God the Father, God the
Son and God the Holy Ghost.  They unite |
thelr thiree omnipotences in one movement
for your sulvation. You will not take up |
arms agaionst the trinne God, will you? Is
there enough muscle in your arm for such
acombat! By the highest throue in heaven,
and by the deepest chasm in hell, | beg you
look out  Unless you allow Christ to carry
awny your slns, they will carry you nway
Unless you allow Christ to lift you up,
they will drag you down. There is only
one hope for you, aud that is the bloml
Clirist, the sin offering, bearing your trans

ressions.  Christ, the surety, paying your !
elits,  Christ, the divine Cyrus, loosening |
your Babylonish captivity. !

Would you not like to be freet Here is !
the price of your liberation—uot money, |
bur blood. 1 tremble from head to foot, |
not becunse | fenr your presence, but be
ciusy 1 fear that you will miss your chance
for immortal rescus.  This is the alterns
tive divively put, “He thut believeth on |
the Son shall have everlasting hife; and he |
thut believeth not on the Son shall not see
life, but the wrnth of God abideth on him."
In the last day, if you now reject Christ, |
every drop of that sacrificinl blood, instend |
of pleading for your release as it would
have plended if you bad repented, will |
plead against you. I

O Lord God of the judgment day! avers
that calumity! Let us see the quick flash
of the scimeter that slays the sin but suves |
the sinner. Strike, omnipotent God, for.
the soul's deliverance! Beat, O eternal
sen! with all thy waves agaiust the barren
bench of that rocky soul and make it
tremble.  Oh, the oppressiveness of the
hour, the minute, the secomnd on which the
soul's destiny quivers, and this is that |
hour, that minute, that second!

ALL MAY HBE SAVED

Bome years ngo there cume down a flerce

storm on the seaconst, and a vessel got in

the hreakers and was going to pleces.

They threw up some signal of distress and
the people on shore saw them. They put |
out iu u lifeboat.  They came on, and they
saw the poor suilors, almost exhuusted,
clinging to a raft; and so afeaid were the
bostmen that the men would give up be
, fore they got to them they gave them three
rounds of cheers, anfl eriesd: “Hold on,
there! hold on! We'll save you!" After
awhile the boat came up, One man was
saved by having the boathook put in the
collar of bis cont, and some in one way aid
some in another; but they all got inte the
bout. “Now." suys the captain, “‘for the
shore,  Pull awany now, pull!”

The people on the land were afrald the
lifebont had gone down.  They said: “How
long the boat stays  Why, it must have
peen swimped nnd they have all porished
together "  And there were men an b win
en on the pier heads and on the ‘wach
wringing their hands; and while they
waited and watched they saw something
looming up through the mist, and it turned
out to be the lifebort  As soon as it camne
within speaking distance the people on the
shore cried out: “*Did you save uny of them?
Did you save any of them?” And e the
boat swept through the boiling surf sl
cnme to the pler hend the captain waved
his hand over the exhausted satlors that
Isy fAlat on the bottom of the boat aud cried:
“All saved! Thank God!  All saved)”

80 mny it be today. The waves of your
sin run high, the storm (s oo you, but |
cheer you with this Gospel hope. Godd
grant that withio the next ten minutes we

ple should be eomrullul to think of the
coming carnage of the Son of God. No
blood, no atonewent.

I think that God intended to Impresss us
with a vividuess of that color. The grecn
of the grass, the blue of the sky, would not
have startled and aroused us like this deep
erimson. It is as if God had sald: *Now,
sinner, wake up and see what the Saviour
endured for you. This is not water This
is not wine. This in blood. It is the blood
of my Son. It is the blood of the immucu-
late. It is the blood of God” Without
the shedding of blood s no remission
There baa been many » man who, in courts
of law, bhus pleaded “pot gullty,” who

may row with you into the harbor of God’s
imerey, And when these Christian wen
| gather around to see the result of thissery
| lce, and the glorified gathering ou the pler
| heads of heaven to watch and to listen,
may we be uble to report ull sived! Youny
and old, good and bad!  All saved' Saved
for time Saved for eternity  “And so it
came to pass that they all escaped safe o
land.”

Clever Aunty.
Little Juck had returned from a week's
visit to his Aunt Jess' furm up the Hud
son. Hesaw a great mnuy things there

pevertheless has been coundemned because
there was blood found on his hands or
blood found in his room, and what shull
we do In the last day If it be found that we
bave reerucitied the Lord of Glory and
bave never repentad of it? You must be
lieve in the blood or die No escape. Un
losa let the sacr of Jesus goin your

you yoursell must suffer. [t Is either
'= wmrblood.h

some one, “the thought

me." Good God lotended
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u with your sin. Do not act

You bad. Yoursins ont
ta of torture Those ened for the use of the lantern The in-
oot made of steel and vention is likely to prove of value uot only
uch as out of your tothe lecturers who use the lantern, but

very different from auy he ever did at
bome, among others asunty churn butter.
| He wan greatly interested by the dasher's
jumping up and down Iin the churn, aud
| the firat evening of bis return to the city
Istopped, after the first big bite into his
| bread and butter, to remark:

“You just ought to see bow aunty makes
butter with a barrel and n broomstick!"'—
| New York Recorder

Of Value to Lecturers and Students.
A lumivous crayou hus been invented for

:tlu tur)wu of ennbling lecturers to draw
e blackboard when the room is dark:

m
of this bomicide, and this also (in another form) to those students
this deicide, confess your | who wish 1o take votes.—New York Tele
today. Tenthousand voices of beaven gram.

shall be redeemed without money.”

any longer! Come out bholdly and frankly |

How to Take Care of the Complesion,

A noted French dermiatologist recoms
mends & certain number of hours' sleep
at night, with an afternoon siesta each
day, us the best and only sure remedy
for a fnded complexion, OUne or two
Furkish buths o week, with a great deal
of rest, will transform sallowness into
freshness and color, A vell worn on the
strect, especially in the springtime, pre.
vents the fine dost playing havoe with
the skin.  The face should be washed
every night with pure soap and hot
winter wned dried with a soft Aannel cloth,
Nearly all costuetios are harmful  and
shonld be eschiewed.  Rice powider 18
healing and  healthy, but it should be
caretully removed from the face bLefore
retiring.

How to Treat Sunstroke,

When a person is seized  with symp-
toms of sunstroke, or heat apoplexy, the
chief ann should be to abstract heat
from the body,  Cold douches and ex-
posure toa current of free cold air are
the rewdiest treatments,  In Indin it is o
common practios to plunge a sanstrock
person into a well or puddle of water
Because of the well known effect of qui-
nine in reducing temperature, the hypo-
dermice use of this agent has been c-
ployed with excellent effect,

How to Wush Clothes,
Plunge the clothes in warm water, to

 which has been added some  washing

powder and a sunll quantity (say a
tablespoonful per gallon) of amnionin.
Kuewd them for o few minutes and allow
them to rest for, say, half an hour; then
struin off and add more water, powiler
and a smaller quantity of ammonis, Al-
low the clothes to suak for several hours,
at the end of which time they can e
removed, rinsed in cold water and hung
up to dry. Every particle of dirt will
have been removed by the decomposing
¢hewical action of the powder and am-
monis upon the wlkaline matter con-
tained in the body stains on the clothes,

| Linen and white clothes should be hoiled

after steeping, before rinsing in cold
water. By this simple process much
muscular  energy will be saved aund
clothing be made to lust longer.

How to Staln Wood Hlue.
Boil a quarter of a pound of turnsole
for an hour in three pints of lime water
and color the wood with it.

How to Act on the Street,

Probably the first rule of street prom-
enading is, " Keep vour own side of the
rond." Never jostle against ladies; al-
ways get ont of their path when they
are approaching you from an opposite
direction, and if, perchance, you knock
agninst them, lift your hat and apolo-
gize politely, bnt briefly. This polite-
uess should also be exercised between
men, and is indicative of good breeding.
Never stare at a lady in the street or
turn aronnd to look at her—it is unman-
nerly and rude. Loud talking is valgar;
spitting barbarons; cursing and swear-
ing abominable,

How to Selvct Lobsters,

There are many ways of telling good
lobsters from bad. If they ure freshly
caught and alive the claws will move
violently when you press the eyes with
your fingers. The heaviest are alwuys
best.  If the shell yields upon moderate
pressure they are not good.  If the tail
of u ready boiled lobster is flabby, or will
not spring back when pulled, reject it
Medinm sized lobsters are best, but they
should not be too old. I the shell is in-

crusted it is u certain sign that they are
OIJ.

How to Prevent Dry Ruot.

Many o building has fallen in because
of “dry rot” in the joists und beams
which supported them. This diseass can
be cusily prevented by soaking the tim-
ber in w solution of copperns.  The sul-
phurie acid of the solution reaches every
part of the timber and has an effect upon
it somewhat analogons to that which
charring has upon the surface of tele-
graph poles.  Bewms prepured in this
wiay have been tried side by side with
some which were not treated, and it was
found that the soaked beams remained
sound for muny years, while the others
bad acquired the “dry rot” und decayed

How to Cure Burns,

If & burn or scald is instantly covered
with wadding, wool, cotton, lint or any
dry, harmless powder and the air ex-
cluded it can safely be left to nature to
heul rapidly. [f these be not ut
hand, cover the parta with sweet oil.
A salve of burgundy pitch, beeswax and
olive oil put on with & linen bandage is
also an excellent remedy,

How to Seleet Sik.

There are so many imitations of silk
upon the market that a few sismple rules
will be useful for discerning the good
wmaterinl from the bad. If you gather
the fabric into folds, across its width,
and the folds are sharp like those of
paper, it is bud; the folds of good silk
will be rounded and soft. To ascertain
if white silk contains cotton suspend o
ece in s wide wmouthed bottle contain-
ng chloride of lime. The threads of
cotton will remuin white, while the
chlorine gas evolved from the lime will
change the silk to a dull yellow,

How te Use Pepper.

Many people ure under the impression
that black and white peppers ure the
products of two separate plants. Both
are the dried seeds of a creeping plant
known as piper nigrum. The white only
differs from the black by having heen
blanched by scaking in water and the
removal of the skin. But as much ul
the white pepper consists of interior
seeda which, having shriveled and fulley
from the plant, have been blanched by
ma:pumlt is wisest to use only the

~Ladies Paragon

E. R GUTHRIE

1540 O STREET.
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THE OLD RELIABLE
CarPET + House

"OFFERS"”

SPECIAL SALE

THIS WeekK

ON ALL GRADES OF

CARPETINGS

— -

Our work speaks for itself. 1t needs no brag

or bluster, simply your own opinion will testify

to i'lhllllldl'ilh.

A. M. DAVIS & SON.

Phone 219. 1112 O Street.

e — I —— . . M—

H. W. BROWN
DRUGGSIT a» BOOKSELLER

D. M. Ferry's Finest
Flower and Garden Secds.

127 South Eleventh

The Choicest line of Perfumes.

Street.

—

What Do You Want .

'Y L R o@e
? When Summer Comes? e

Release from the eite’s dust and heat, the daily toil, the duties of soclety . rest
recreation and enjoyment. opportunity to loaf under spreading trees, 10 fish in «till
pools and rushing waters; to glide over mirrored lakes; to climb mountain Feighte
into the pure air offheaven: to rportin ccean’s 1ol g surf; to stund on told hesd-
lands, against which dush thefbreaking waves. to inhale the spicy air of firs and pines,
the ozone of the mountains; the salt breczes from the sew

You want to reach there it once by the most picturesque and cxpeditious routey
und by means of trains the most comfortable, the most luxurious, the safest to he
found, In short, you want to take the “BURLINGTON." with the confident assur
ance that no disappointment awaits you

All These You Want

When Summer Comes.

A. C. ZIEMER,
City Pass. Agent,
Lincoln

J. FRANCIS,
Gen'l Pass. Agent, Route

Burlington

Omaha,




